



GREAT FREE 
COMPETITION 





LAZY THRILLER WRITER 


E thinks like a criminal, he reasons like a knave, he reacts like a rascal, and 
yet he is a-law-abiding citizen employed by a Government department. He 
is Edgar Wallace’s mild-mannered hero, Mr. Reeder. Thames Television told the 
tales of this contradictory character in a drama series, The Mind of Mr. J. G. 


HOW BATMAN WAS BORN 


Reeder, starring Hugh Burden. 

Although Edgar Wallace died in 
1932, there are still 53 of his books in 
print. Altogether he wrote 173 novels 
and other works in 27 years, and in 
some cases the sales of these books ran 
into millions. 

This prolific author used to start 
work in the house before the rest of 
the family came down to breakfast, 
and would finish at five p.m. Being 
lazy (he would take a taxi rather than 
walk 100 yards), the effort of actually 
putting pen to paper was too much for 
him and he used to speak all his stories 
into a Dictaphone, sustained by cups 
of heavily sweetened tea. 


STAR PIC: 3 


Michael Howe, 16-year-old star of 
Tom Grattan’s War, the TV serial set 
on a Yorkshire farm in the 1914-18 
war, has too many talents. He acts, 
sings to a guitar and dances, and he 
can’t make up his mind which career 
to follow. 

Since his parents are a comedy 
team and his grandparents were also 

- on the stage, it was natural that he 
went to a stage school. His first big 
part was ina London play at 14; then 
he made a film in Tunisia. 

His hobbies: collecting Beatles 
records and stamps, writing sketches 
for his father and learning the piano. 





OUNTLESS letters ask, “How, 

when and where did Batman and 
Robin begin?” So here are the answers 
from the man who knows best, the 
man who created them—American 
comic strip artist Bob Kane. 

“It was in May 1939 that I first 
created Batman. It may be interesting 
to note that Batman ran a whole year 
without Robin, who first joined Bat- 
man in 1940. 


“Now to let you in on the story of 
why and how I created Batman and 
Robin: | have always been an ardent 
mystery and adventure fan. Some of 
my early heroes were the Shadow, on 
tadio when I was a kid and in the 
movie serials, as well as my favourite 
swashbuckling movie hero of all time, 
Douglas Fairbanks, Sr., who played a 
masked identity role, as Batman does, 
in The Mark of Zorro. 

“As an added thought, I suppose it 
is also true that Batman is the type of 
man that I would secretly like to 
fashion my life after—you know, the 
eternal hero, helping beautiful damsels 
in distress, and champion of justice for 
all. 

“The Batman costume was designed 
to cloak Bruce Wayne’s true identity. I 
recall seeing a Movie around 1926 
called The Bat, in which the villain 
wore a bat-like costume which was 





ONE MOMENT, SIR. 
ILL See 1F IT'S IN 
MY SPECIAL FILE! 


quite awesome. The main difference 
being that I changed my character into 
a hero. I felt that this awesome cos- 
tume on my hero would throw fear 
and respect into all the villains that he 
would encounter in his adventures. 

“Now to get to Robin, the Boy 
Wonder. Here again, I believe, in my 
subconscious mind, I longed to be like 
Robin when I was his age; a young, 
careftee daredevil, fighting alongside 
his idol, Batman (or in my case, Doug 
Fairbanks, Sr.). : 

“I figured Robin would appeal to all 
children of his age-group; after all, 
what young, red-blooded American 
boy wouldn't want to join Batman in 
the exciting world of mystery and 
adventure? As for Robin’s costume, I 
fashioned it after Robin Hood's. 

“To get on with the story, I believe 
the year was 1943 when Batman and 
Robin appeared as a comic strip in 
newspapers around the world. It 
started on October 25th—which was a 
present for my birthday. 

“About that time, Columbia Pic- 
tures. bought the screen rights and 
made a couple of movie serials like the 
ones I used to watch when I was a kid 
on Saturday afternoons. Even to this 
day, there are re-runs of Batman serials 
and I saw one again only last week and 
confess that I was as thrilled as when I 
was a kid.” 


TV'S URBAN SPACEMEN 


EFORE their big hit Urban Spaceman, theBonzo Dog Band, who provide the 

music and join in the action of Do Not Adjust Your Set, were the best 
known “unknown” group in the country. The band began three years ago at 
London’s Royal College of Art when a group of students got together. Policy at 
that time was simple, to insult and upset as many people as they could. What 
surprised them was that people actually liked it. 

The band went professional in July, 1966 and then they started in earnest. 
They explored every aspect of entertainment. They gave lectures, showed films 
and paintings, discussed human problems, read their own poetty and sent up all 
kinds of music and singing. They did tap dancing, sword swallowing, fire eating, 
knife throwing, ventriloquism, anything that could be amusingly interpreted. 





THE METROPOUS PAINTED BLACK 











AT LAST I'VE CALIGHT UP 
WITH THE BLITZKRIEG 
(DIT £ ONE MORE 
PLINCH NOW AND ILL 
PUT HIM Away t 


WH-WHA 72 HAPPENING 


WATCH IT, ROBINS 
HE'S A BIG ONES 


& 


| i 
Wass 
N — 
— NOTH TERRIBLE EFFICIENT AND 
FISTS LASH OUT 


Like A SLAMMING DOOR, THE 
MASKED MANHUNTER 
HITS THE POWERFUL THIEF... 








THEN, AS THE MOON PEEKS Bamman! HEARD OF ME, HUH 2 
Out FROM BEHIND A CLOUD -o yeant BuT I TOO LATE 
ENO SENDS DOWN A SLIVER ING FOR YOU TO. 


BUT THEN BEFORE THE FORMIDABLE THIEF 
CAN CARRY OUT HIS THREAT... 


YOU WERE RIGHT, BA 

AJEWELER'S OFFICE ON 

TENTH FLOOR HAS, BEEN 
Looteot 


IN THS GATCAVE, DEEP UNDER BRUCE WAVES 
PALATIAL ESTATE IN GOTHAM C/TY... 


z IN PACT. 


TELY 
IT OF MY MIND, 
GUESS-- BECAUSE IT'S 
A PLEASAN’ 





OUT, LAMBERT SE BTED ME AS 
HIS SPECIAL VICTIM... AND THE 
PRIZE BUTT OF HIS CRUEL JOKES..” 





I NEVER OID SEE HIM Aaa. pice 
UNTIL eee 4 THE YEAR: 


AD 

D AWAY-- SUT I RECSNIZED 
HIN INSSTANTEY BART camsenr is 
THE @L/7TZKRQIEGS BANDIT. 


AND THE ST OF HIS ANI 
FACE PRACTI Y YOu" 
PARALYSED med 


} 

















NO 
(T fauT Z FOUGHT HIM ANYWAY ! I NEVER 
HAD A CHANCE. 


WHAT MAKES YOu THINK 
YOM CAN FIGHT ME, YOU 
GITTLE CREEP--/2 


BULLYING. HAD ONE BOOP. wesutT sf 
I BEGAN JO PECs es Re 2 ptEe. MYSELF LIP, 
EVERY DAY, FURICUSLY, . 


THIRTY... THURTYONE Saanre 
THAT: FU ee 
YESTERDAY ! 


Pose ! I Guess DEEP 
DOWN THAT FACE OF HIS 
HAS ALWAYS ne 


TY £ I'M WILLING TO 


ICE IN THE SCHOOLYARD, HE GAVE ME 
(ES 1X%- WINE’ 1 IN CUR NEIGH - 
OT. WAS THE ULTIMATE 


THREE -SIX- 
A BOTTLE OF WIE 
E CAN LICK YOR 10 
ANY C22 TIMES, 


AND YOU BETTER REMEMBER THAT, } 
WAYNE -- ABBR FORGET [TL 


"A COUPLE OF YEARS LATER I SUDDENLY 
SHOTUB LIKE A WEBC; AND FILLED CUT: 
THE EXERCISE GAVE ME MUSCLES ! 
Bar By THAT TE. 


WER BG HIN 
NAW Nee Gon (Ben HIGHT, 


IONAIRE NOW--LIVING IN GOTA/AM 
THAT DURING 


THIS HOUSE I 


BET 
fie LIGHTNING: VISIT HERE “HE TRIES 


Mayes NOT! I HAVE 
“AN IDEN, Di ciee~ 
THAT MAY PAY OFF! 


NEXT NIGHT-- WITH THE 
aperucey SET TO SPRING A 


TRAP. 

THERE WAS PLENTY OF 
PUBLICITY LAST MONTH WHEN I 
BOUGHT THIS PAINTING BY 


THAT'S. 


HALF— 


BCROT AT AUCTION FOR A 
MILLION DOLLARS | MY GUESS 
SGOT MLL, HEAD 


‘AND REMEMBER, ROBIN, IF 

HE SHOWS UP, DON'T you 

TOUCH HIM-- DON'T LAY A 
FINGER ON HIM--/ 


THIS 1S SOMETHING 
GOT TO 


BE 
SETTLED STRICTLY 





Unw | BATMAN AND HOW DID WE FIND you HE CAN'T RECOGNIZE 
‘ROBIN J HOW DID YOU--Z 


RUNNING FOR IT'' LIKE ALL BULLIES, 
HERE 2 THATS CUR ME AS BREE WAYNE LAMBERT 1S REALLY CHICKEN. 
BUSINESS --! THROUGH MY MASK--f OBE DOWN! 
. i wo) é 
p \ zx COP CUT ON! i 


BUT THIS (1S ONE FIGHT HE 
To 





YEARS OF PENT-LUIP FURY GO INTO A BONE — 
RATTLING TACKLE ACROSS THE ROOM... 





THAT FIGURES TOO! A 
JO THINK--I\ FINALLY HAVING IT COWARD WOULD RESORT 
OUT WITH BART LAMBERT / TO GUNPLAY TO PROTECT 
MIS PRECIOUS SKIN-- 1 
I GUESS WAY DOWN I'VE NEVER 
EVER REALLY STOPPEO ~@ 
THINKING ABOUT H/M--OR 
WAITING FOR THIS 


> = HEOITORS NOTE 2 A FRENCH SPORT 
AS THE TWO SPRING TO Saas cal IN WHICH FIGHTING 1S DONE WITH THE 
THEIR FEET, WITH THE : #6 f 

TRAINED AND AGILE 


Feet 
MASKED MAN- 
HLINTER A 
FRACTION AHEAD... / 


GETTING TO HIM 
ALL RIGHT / 


| MY TRUE 
IDENTITY--t 





le my 
is 
LY —~ 


: Mere 
iUiabiel SI CAN'T: LIDDEN 
LT CAN'T DELIVER COME 


a a 
y GREAT JUMPING JAYBiRDS! } 
THE FINISHING EAR, V/, —s ) 

© 


WHATS WITH BATMAN Z 
HE HAD HIM 


3 
Pipes ALYZED--! 
WHY DION'T 
~~ aN HE FINISH HIM-- 23 


KNOW WHAT, BATMAN Z 
LM BEGINNING TO 
THINK YOU LACK THE 
KILLER INSTINCT f 


Z°VE GOT /T- 
IN SPADES J 








BATMAN |S OUT 
ON HIS FEET ! 
HE'S TAKING A 


TERRIFIC 


PUNISHMENT--! 


WHAT DO I DO Now? 
HE SAID FOR ME 


BUT joAsPE I 


RCAN’T STAND 
B 


ms ?ED AND AUNT HARRIET COMING 
BACK FROM THE MOVIES ! THEY ARRIVED 
JUST IN THE NICK OF TIME ! = 


TS. Seanned ne g 


BOROT PAINTING AND 
TAKING OFF ! 


MINUTES AFTERWARD, BACK 
AT THE WAYNE ESTATE..- 


THERE'S THE MASTER--IN , 
WE'VE BEEN TAKING His) BATMAN. costume ! 


EY GOOON Do HOPE 
THIS TERM IN SCHOOL --AND Hi 
STUDYING THE POWER OF THE \ HE'S NOT SER SLY S 
WIVCONECIOUS MIND f THIS i 4 
SURE LOOKS LIKE A CLASSIC oO 


a 


THOSE LIGHTS --Z1ITS AM 
CAR COMING LIP THE nih 
7 ORIVEWAY | yee iemy 


CHANCE OF WAITING TO J 
FIND OUT | 


VAIS LINAI 
7 THAT LACE U4 Su BLE 


HIS BARLY 7 
BERT THE BULLY J AS IF THAT BOYHOOD 


FEAR HAS BEEN LURKING IN BRUCE ALL 4 
THROUGH THE YEARS--IN ct HIS 


Wi 


YZ/N« 
WHEN HES ON THE VERGE OF 


DEFEATING 


HELPS THE CAPPED CRUSADER 
TO HIS FEET... 


GLIMPSE OF your\4 
ASSAILANT AS, 
WE DROVE UP! 


LAMBERT /, 


Ss 


HE FLED AS WE ARRIVED--AND 
I BELIEVE MASTER 


WENT IN PURSUIT OF HIM / 
WENTIN 6 H! 


INDEED, SIR, MASTER 
VOICE WAS COMING OVER 
YOUR TWO-WAY TRANSAI 





THEN AS CONTACT IS + FOLLOWED LAMBERT... f THE BAT-copTER! 

ESTABLISHED... Hel . if GOT TO GET TO 

HIM-- FAST AS 
POSSIBLE--! 


FTER A SWIFT FLIGHT TO THE WEST . NGI 
——~s r BRING HIS KILLER TO JUSTICE 
ape ee 


THAT HOUSE --|TS THE ONLY ONE 
NEAR HERE ! COULD THAT BE 
LAMBERTS HIDEOUT 

=. 

I GOT HERE SO FAST--mMAYBE 

HE HASN'T HAD A CHANCE 
YET TO TAKE OFF--1 


KE LAMBERT LEFT 
UA HERE FOR DEAD ALL RIGHT... ! 
NOT.,. BREATHING # 


I SHOULD HAVE 
eRe 
DAYS -- BART 


NEVER 
HESITATEO TO 
FIGHT O1RTY ! 


.,MUST AVENGE RASIN'S DEATH... { 


MASTER CF EVERY COWARDLY TRICK, 
O BLITZKRIEG BANOIT 
HIG KNEE... 


fo} 
UNDER THE HEART, 
BATMAN--! 


YOU REMIND ME SCWEHOW: 
brain yes = reg To 
DAYS. 











BEES SE TEL eww) 
iN LL 1, BAT 
7 ————+ FOR SOMEONE WHO'S SUPPOSED 
“RT COULD YOU KNOW YOU CAN'T HAVE THE KILLER INSTINCT YOU TALK ‘NV 
BEAT HIM! AND ZS 1 YOU KNOW 3 : ALOT, PRT f YOU SHOOT OFF 
ALWAYS DID --SEEZ YOU'RE BEATEN, y YOUR MOUTH TOO MLICH- - AND YOU'VE 
DON'T YOu = : GIVEN ME A CHANCE TO RECCVER--/ 
I BEAT THE ( a ol 14 
STUFFING CUT 
OF HIM EVERY 
TIME--SEE Z 


ZPANT EIN 
LL ON MY FEET..! 
HAVEN'T 


Te STi 
[AVE 


T PANT £ FINISHED 
WITH RAGE AND TITANIC ENERGY FLOWING YET, 
THROLKGH HIS VEINS ONCE MORE, & 
LEAPS IN AND... ———————— ~~ 


IANT MUSCLES 


ASG r 
EXPLOSIVE POWER (ys SATMAN--f 


THIS 1S NO LONGER 
on PLINY LAD THAT 


BACK AT THE WAYNE MANSION .. 
BREAKS OVER THE CITY... 
Ly 


= 7 tS =~ I HOPED IN 
WITH ICY COLONESS AND TREMENDOUS FORCE, : SLE ROMY, TOU HAG ME THE EXCITEME: 
CELI A ", YO 
THE COICO CL TER OBLIVERS THOUGHT LAMBERT HAD) Nor Nee 
AND THATS. MY ARM WASN ae SHC at Brut 
THIS TIME MY We hi 
FOR PARALYZED THIS TM BATMAN PID IT! OF COURSE, IF I HADN'T BREN E 
ROBIN | 4 NOTHING COULD x fo 4 
na al sel N NO BULLET 
C4 ON You--{ 


We DID wri IN SUCH A 
\\' , Ml f yy) 
TMG 


a 
wy 


——— NOS) 


YES, 17 
woRKEp I 

















AVE Superman fans noticed what 

a big part the initials “LL” have 
played in the life of our hero? His first 
girl friend was Lana Lang, daughter of 
Prof. Lewis Lang. At one time his best 
friend was young Lex Luthor, who 
later turned villain. 

Among his fellow members of the 
Legion of Super-Heroes were Light- 
ning Lad and Light Lass. 

Then at Metropolis University as 
Clark Kent he fell in love with the 
beautiful Lori Lemaris, a mermaid 
from Atlantis (whose younger sister, 
incidentally, was named Lenora Le- 
maris). Later, on the Daily Planet, he 
was to work alongside reporter Lois 
Lane (whose sister is Lucy Lane). 

His cousin Supergirl is Linda Lee 
Danvers and at one time she was 
friendly with Lena Luthor, sister of 


eX. 

Other women in Superman’s life 
have included Lyla Lerrol, a Kryp- 
tonian film star whom he became en- 
gaged to when he went back in time 
and visited his world before it ex- 
ploded, Lyrica Lloyd, another movie 
actress who died of an incurable 
disease, and Liza Landis, a pest he met 
when he went back in time and tried 
to start a new career as a disc jockey. 

Besides Lex Luthor, his foes have 
included Lightning Lord and Lesla 
Lar, who was Supergirl’s arch-enemy 
until killed by some Phantom Zone 
criminals. 


The writers certainly like the 
double-L names, don’t they? - > 
LEONARD LANDON 

Finchley, 


London. 


Trust you.to spot the fact, Leonard. 
With a name like yours, you should be 
in the Superman saga too! 


* 


SCAR and Emmy awards are cele- 
brated in the film and television 
industry but have you ever heard of 
the Patsy Awards? They are for the 
best animal performances on screen. 
Last year was the 18th time the 
awards had been made and they attrac- 
ted a large entry including two famous 
horses, the talking one from Mr Ed, 
and Smokey, the drunken one in Cat 
Ballou. ‘ 2 
Although there were 60 competit- 
ors, first prize in films went to Ben the 


10 


bear for Gentle Giant, while in tele- 
vision Arnold the pig won for Green 
Acres. 

My nominations for this year would 
be Clarence, the cross-eyed lion of 
Daktari, and Tanya, the elephant 
which has appeared on a lot of TV 
variety shows with Dickie Henderson. 


PAUL THOMAS 
Salford, 
Lancs. 


% * 


AM 15 years of age and have been 

looking for a comic I liked for six 
months to no avail. Then, one day last 
week, a friend called to swop some 
comics. Among them he had the first 
Super DC. 

When I looked through it I found it 
so interesting I gave him three comics 
for it. It had my favourite characters 
in Batman and Superman and I also 
like the Sportfacts. 


- 


I am going to buy Super DC regu- 
larly now; I have already told our 
newsagent. 


Sale, 
Cheshire. 


JAMES WARD 


* 


Y ambition is to be a disc jockey 

and I have already broadcast re- 
cord programmes on our school radio. 
My favourite dj is Ed “Stewpot” 
Stewart. He has had a very interesting 
career. 

Ed went to Hong Kong to become a 
bass player in a jazz group. But the job 
fell through and he joined a local Hong 
Kong radio station, where he spent 
four years as a reporter, link man, film 
critic, and disc jockey. He decided he 
could not progress further there, so in 
return for some ‘‘voice over” work.on 
a radio commercial for an airline, he 
got himself a free flight home. 

The year was 1965, the “pirate” 
radio stations were at their most 
powerful and Ed got a job with Radio 
London—“after Caroline turned me 
down twice.’ He was to become 
famous as “Stewpot” on his regular 
shows, on which he introduced his 
friend, “Myrtle”. 

Two years later Ed was one of the 
first “pirate” disc jockeys to sign with 
Radio One. A_ succession of shows 
followed including appearances on 
BBC TV’s Top of The Pops. Then Ed 
took charge of Junior Choice, the 
BBC’s second biggest request show. 


PETER WILSON 
Enfield, 
London. 


What do you know of 
Custer’s Last Stand? 


cet “ 


* 


Sa 


The massacre of Col. Custer’s US Cavalry by Redskins has been told in 
films and on TV (above). 1, When was it? 2, Beside which river? 3, By 
which tribe? 4, Who was the Indians’ commander? 


ANSWERS 
ess0H AzesZ “py ‘xnolg ’g ‘WOH Big 012317 ‘Z ‘OZEL ‘L 





ON “POINT BLANK," POPULAR TV INTERVIEW SHOW, 
HOSTESS LORRAINE DELON QUESTIONS REPORTER 
LARK KENT .n [ 

tSN'T IT 
TRUE THAT YOUR PAPER, 
THE DAILY PLANET, 
OWES ALL ITS SUCCESS 
TO SUPERMAN ? 





THIS GAL 1S A SHARP, 
COOKIE! SHE 
COULON'T BE 
TOUGHER IF SHE 
MNEW I WAS 
SUPERMAN ! 


we 
a af f 
ae 


‘RE 

NG 
& 

P i 


01S LANE...LANA LANG...LORI LEMARIS! THESE ARE 
JUST A FEW OF THE MANY £.L.'S WHO HAVE 
INFLUENCED SUPERMAN'S LIFE ! BUT NOW HE 
FINOS THOSE INITIALS MEAN DEATH, IN.., 


— _- ['He CASE oie LETHAL LETTERS!" 


ORTANT 
INOUNCEMENT! 
. FOR ONCE, IM 
LICKED! 


(~~ AND END MY 
CAREER AS 
SUPERMAN! 


I'M_FORCED TO THROW IN 
THE SPONGE...GIVE IN TO 
MY UNKNOW 

DEMAND... 


OUR EDITOR, 

PERRY WHITE, WON 

APULITZER PRIZE 

LONG BEFORE HE 

MET SUPERMAN! 

AND AS FOR Lols 
LANE... 


EXCUSE ME, 
MR, KENT. 
t Fee. 





GREAT SUNS... 


HICH OF MY 
% ENEMIES COULD 


ARE! I'VE HYPNO- 

TIZED MISS DELON 

INTO DELIVERING THIS sg) 

MESSAGE: SUPERMAN, 

LORDER YOU TO ABANDOW 
YOUR CRIME- FIGHTING 


WELL, I WON'T BE SPOOKED! 
TLL CARRY ON MY PATROLS, 
AS USUAL. AND WHEN THIS, 
MYSTERY MENACE TRIES 


AS LONG AS YOU REMAIN 
ACTIVE, I GUARANTEE YOU 
WILL BRING HARM To THOSE’ 
CLOSE To You! HEED MY 
WARNING... OR ELSE! - 
BACK IN THE STUDIO, CONFUSION 
REIGNS A& THE SHOW IS SWITCHED 
HUH ! SUPERMAN'S. 
HANOLEO THE GREATEST 


HAPPENED TO ME? } 


THIS JOKER WON'T MY MIND JUST WENT) 


SCARE HIM! 


BRAINIAC 7: 
LUTHOR Z THE 


AS CLARK KENT ANP 7V REPORTER LANA LANG JOIN OTHER JOURNALISTS To 
BOARO A NEW MONORAIL TRAIN. pp 


THIS TRIAL RUN FOR 
THE PRESS SHOULD ee 
AREAL THRILL, CLARK! 


GH 


V / AND THE FIRST PASSENGER 
ME ON BOARD WILL BE THE MOST 
GORGEOUS REDHEAD 





AT THAT INSTANT, I THE INSTANTLY, THE POORS CLANS SHUT; AND THE TRAIN STARTS MMOVING.,, 


HEY! WHAT'S THE IDEA? THE 
DOORS SLAMMED SHUT 
BEFORE THE REST OF US 
COULD GET ABOARD! 


SOON, AFTER THE MAN OF Mi 
COACHES OW THE TRACK.,. 


AWAY AND MAKE THAT 
MIRACLE... AS SUPERMAN / 


FAN 
THE MEXT DAY... INCLARR| 
ENTS APARTMENT. ANO IW LESS TIME THAN [7 


NOT A SHADOW oF Pre. / TAKES 7 SAY UB UF AND 
ACLUE.,, DESPITE . ¢ 


KRYPTON! ) Sat His OS, 
HOURS OF INTENSIVE TIM PICKING SPEED, iBone Witt A 
SEARCH WITH MY uPA SPOT ME FLYING Y 
SUPER-VISION! ‘TELEPATHIC Y 

~~ MESSAGE! wincow / d 


——— 
THAT WARNING... THAT 2 
I'D BRING HARM To 
THOSE NEAR ME! LANA'S 
KNOWN AG A FRIEND 





BUT WHEN THE METROPOLIS 
EL. DIVES TO THE RESCUE.., 
Xe 





Si 
\ SULPATHIS ISN'T 
} Possi8Le! SHE 


THIS CINCHES. 
{TJ SOMEONE 


70 ACT ASA SUPER: 
BOCYGUARD.., 


MUCH AS GIVEN 
ME ADIRTY 
LooK ! 


HE'LL HAVE ~ 
TO GET ME 


First! 


HIS SUPER SENSES 
REELING... THE MAW OF 
STEEL LIMPLY PLUMMETS 
DOWNWARD... 
ONE SMALL BURST OF 
Q-EWERGY 'S ALLT NEED 
TO BLAST SUPERMAN OUT 
OF THE Sky! 


UHH... IM STILL I 
GROGGY FROM 
THE TERRIFIC 
IMPACT OF 
THAT BLAST,.. 


=> WH WHAT'S: 
HAPPENING # 





BUT AFTER SPEEDILY 
REVERSING HIS DIRECTION... 


BLAZING COMETS! 
SHE'S GONE... 
VANISHED IN 
MID-AIR ! 









I DON'T KNOW WHAT 
HIT ME-- BUT IT 
SURE WASN'T 

KRYPTONITE! 
MY UNKNOWN 
ENEMY HAS 
FOUND A 

NEW 

WEAPON 
TO USE 
















Pir, — ae WSS 
HH} \ Sn "W—-"Z, ) 
All Ne | SB 
RYAN ay yy 
/ d* rHATE 2° oO ¢ 
\ Se THE WHITE ; a 





A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE VIEWING 
AUDIENCE OF METROPOLIS, (/G STUNNED 
BY THE MAN OF STEEL'S MESSAGE... 


r I'M LICKED! I'VE COME UP AGAINST AN 
ENEMY I CAN'T BEAT! I'M FORCED To 
TOSS IN THE SPONGE... GIVE IN TO HIS 


LAND ENO MY 
CAREER AS 
SUPERMAN! 





FLAG, BUT FOR 
LOIS! SAKE... AND 

py, LANA'S AND LORI's,, 

yy tL Musr! 


NOW, 1 THE 
PERSON WHO 


IS LISTENING, 

I ASK THAT HE 

RETURN THEM 
SAFELY! 


YES, LORRAINE [SF 
THE MYSTERY 
MASTERMINO.., AND 
SHE'S HEADEO FOR 
A SECRET HANGOUT 
WW THE WAREHOUSE 
DISTRICT... 


SUPERMAN \S A 
REAL SAP IF HE 
EXPECTS HIS PRECIOUS 

GIRL FRIENOS 

To BE RETURNED TO 

HIM! NOT THAT I 

HAVE ANYTHING 
AGAINST THEM 

PERSONALLY! 


THIS 1S WHERE LOIS, LANA, 
AND LORI ARE BEING 


Wy Gritty 


BUT WHAT'S 
\» THAT UP 
AHEAD? 



















SEARCH ME! I ONLY HEARD 
HIM TELL THE MANAGER 
BIG DEALZ Z THAT HE HAS SOME KIND 
HOW COME OF URGENT MESSAGE TO 
SUPERMAN'S) BROADCAST! 






WHAT'S THE 

















AMONG THOSE IN THE STUDIO 
WATCHING SUPERMAN CELIVER 
AIS FATEFUL MESSAGE /$ 
LORRAINE DELON... 

PILL TO 
SWALLOW. AT LAST I'VE GAINED MY 
REVENGE ON SUPERMAN/ 
I'VE PLANNED MANY YEARS 

FOR THIS MOMENT! 


HE REALLY SWALLOWED THAT: 
"HYPNOTIZED" ACT I PUT ON 
WHEN LI INTERVIEWED 





BUT THEY ALL KNOW 

WHO I AM! ICAN'T 

PERMIT THEM * 
TO TALK! 


% ANO ONCE THEY'RE 
GONE -- EVEN THE 
SUSTICE LEAGUE 
CAN NEVER TRACK 
ME Down! 











SUPDENLY, THE LETTERS BURST INTO WEIRP FLAMES,,. 


TG 


He) | eh 
vis whe 
jut wy S&S ) 

































































RWS 


A PANEL $1.1DES AWAY... REVEALING LORRAINE ANO HER HIDDEN LAB.., 









































MTB EERIE TWILIGHT DIMENSION TO 
WHICH CRIMINALS OF THE PL ANET 
PRYPTON WERE EXILEO-- ED. 


“Z HAD QUPLICATED THE = I WAS THE 


PROJECTOR IN MY LAB, STRONGEST MAN }/ 
WHICH WAS NEARBY... Z /! Qe YPTONL 
” ij Kee] ve 


Ss 
watt | 
AND ON EARTH, 
WHERE WE BOTH 
HAVE SUPER- POWERS, 
UM S7LL THE 
CHAMP! 


(GASP!) IT'S GOLD KRYPTONITE, 
WHICH CAN ROB ALL KRYPTON/ANS 
OF THEIR SUPER-POWERS-- 
PERMANENTLY! MUST GET 
= > RID OF IT! 


"ANOTHER TIME, I PRESENTED 
AN INVENTION TO YOu 
AT AN OFFICIAL BANQUET...” 


POLIS HOSPITAL, WILL 
ACCEPT THE HEALING RAY FROM 


ITS INVENTOR, 
LORRAINE Lewis! 


( GETAWAY, 
you Foot! / 
ss ws 


"OF COURSE--AFTER THE 
OAT ike oe MAMAN WAS APPREHENDED, 
THE LANG GIRL WAS THE CENTRE 


or 
THAT MACHINE / I HEAR VOICES 
TELLING ME TO DESTROY IT! 


"I USED THE PROJECTOR... BUT LOIS 
We 





KON 
SUPERMAN WHILE 
THAD IT! 








BUT BEFORE ANYONE ELSE COULD ACT, LANA LANG, WHO, 
WAS COVERING THE EVENT FOR TY FLUNG HER- 
SELF AT THE INTRUCER.,,," s 


THAT MANIAC'S GUN 
BEEN HiT! 


"SOOW AFTER, A VALUABLE 
UNMANNED SPACE CAPSULE 
WAS LOST AT SEA, I SAW 
ANOTHER CHANCE TO PROVE 
o.0% o> Ty MYSELF.” 
0 hee 


SUPERMAN DOESN'T EVEN KNOW 
I'M HERE NOW ONCE AGAIN, THE 


THAT GUNMAN'S 
A MADMAN... SOME- 
ONE S7OP HIM! 





a CAPSULE WITH 
f My MINI- SuB! 













“SURE ENOUGH, I SPOTTED THE CAPSULE-- BUT 


2 ant’ vere BUT I KEPT AT MY SCIENTIFIC 
BEFORE I COULD RETRIEVE IT...” ee 


preNA GF tsp Wore. ANE. WHEN I MADE. THE 
¥ ZZ 2 | Q-ENERGY BREAKTHROUGH, I 
MONOPOLIZED YOU 'Y- ZZ | Lwas READY To STRIKE! | 


I. WANTED To END 
Pe" YOUR CAREER, 
i\-. )) SUPERMAN-- 
cs KILLING You IS 
& MUCH Mol 


RE 
SATISFYING! 














GZ tip. N 
meen a 4 









CALLING OW EVERY LAST RESERVE OF MIS EBBING 
STRENGTH, SUPERMAN PRESSES AGAINST THE) 
ICREAKING FLOOR: BOAROS, LINT1L 1 










I DID IT! I BROKE THROUGH THE ¥ 
FLOOR! T'LL FALL OUT OF RANGE, 
OF THE @-EWERGY./ 









Y ©, 7 it 
¢ y 1 
hk 


La ‘a USC GS \ WES 
ANY ARGH! PTAA {NRG 
: Cia st a a ees 


‘ 
w= oN TNT fis 
NK Hh y \ »\ i : 


i iM 


i 
SS = 
S) 


AY) ae) 
BOCES : 


QETOURING AROUND THE DEADLY LETTERS, 
SUPERMAN FREES THE CAPTIVE GIRLS... 
BUT, WHEN I MADE My TV ANNOUNCE - 
SU; [AN, ] MENT, MY SUPER-HEARING PICKED 
HOw DID UP AN UNUSUALLY FAST HEARTBEAT-~ 
YOU KNOW J AS IF SOMEONE NEARBY WERE 























Y POOR LORRAINE! THWARTED 
AT EVERY TURN By £.2,/S/ 
SHE BUILT HER 
HE 











S, 












Ny 
ASS . 
set « 


we 

















WE WERE / ESPECIALLY EXC/7TED ABouT my_/ ~. 
WERE? A QUITTING! [ 7 é 
EA) 


Rot 4 


SO YOU TRACED 
THE RAPID PULSE / \ 


TO LORRAINE AND 
TRAILED HER! CLEVER! 


NY 


VA \Wat' Vk a 
nd 


Wr ian 
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FROZEN FORTUNE 


summer in Gotham City. Bruce 
Wayne and his ward, Dick 
Grayson, were relaxing on the lawn 
with long, cool drinks when Alfred, 


I: was one of the hottest days of 


the butler, called Wayne to the 
Batphone. 
It was Commissioner Gordon’s 


secretary and it was the first time that 
anyone but the Commissioner had ever 
used the hot line from _ police 
headquarters. 

“Oh, Batman,” the girl wailed. 
“Something dreadful has happened. 
The Commissioner and the Chief have 
disappeared. They aren’t anywhere in 
headquarters and I’ve phoned all over. 
I wouldn’t have used the Batphone 
only—” 

“You did exactly the right thing, 
Miss Hoskins,” Wayne replied calmly. 
“We'll be right over.” Hanging up, he 
turned to Dick. “To the Batpoles, 
Robin!” 


All was uproar at _ police 
headquarters when the Batmobile 
roared up. In the office of 


Commissioner Gordon Miss Hoskins 
had dissolved into tears and Chief 
O’Hara’s second-in-command, Captain 
Slattery, was attempting to console 
her. As Batman and Robin appeared 
his homely face cleared. “Thank 
heavens you’ve come, Dynamic Duo,” 


Kelly, tell me again what you were 
babbling a minute ago ” 

“Well, sorr,” blurted Officer Kelly, 
with an admiring eye on Batman and 
Robin. “I wuz standing opposite the 
building and I see the.Commissioner 
and the Chief lean out of the window 
and call down to the street. There wuz 
thim ice-cream tricycles pedalling up 
and down, a lot of thim, I thinks. But 
it’s a hot day and that’s only natural. 
Wan of thim hops off his trike and 
dashes in with two plates of ice-cream. 
Two others go in with him and they 
come out after five minutes with two 
big bundles wrapped in sacking.” 


DOPED ICES 


Batman had turned to the desk and 
his eyes lit up. “Look, Captain, two 
dishes of ice-cream, half-eaten.” He 
picked one up and held it to his nose. 
“Doped!” he remarked. “The 
Commissioner and the Chief have been 
drugged and kidnapped.” 7 

“And the Commissioner has the 
keys of the City Treasury on him,” 
groaned Slattery. “Kelly, P’'ll have you 
broken for this.” 

“Don’t do that, Captain Slattery,” 
advised Batman. “‘He’s given me a 


he breathed. ‘“We’re at our wit’s end. __most valuable clue to who has carried 
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out this outrage. Only one crook in 
Gotham City would have been so 
audaciously barefaced as to perpetrate 
a crime of this nature and in such a 
glare of publicity. Robin, what do you 
think?” 

“Holy hokey-pokey!” exclaimed — 
Robin. “‘Mr. Freeze, of course.” 

“Precisely, Boy Wonder,” Batman 
said grimly. “Mr. Freeze, that fantastic 
individual with a heart of ice, with a 
brain like an iceberg. Come, Robin, we 
must get busy. We'll be leaving, 
Captain. You'll hear from us.” 

In the Batmobile they roared 
through the streets of Gotham City 
and, to their astonishment, although 
the day was growing even hotter, they 
saw not a single ice-cream tricycle 
until Robin saw one disappearing into 
a warehouse. 

“Over there, Batman,” he cried. 
“One of them just went in there. 
Look, it’s the. Gotham City Cold 
Storage Plant!” 


\ 


FREEZE'S HO 


“Abandoned long ago, Robin,” 
snapped Batman, “since the city 
started using the new modern plant on 
the city outskirts. This can only be 
where Freeze has his headquarters, 


“1 plan some excruciatingly funny ice tricks with you two,” 





We'll drop in, Boy Wonder, and see 
what’s cooking—or rather, .what’s 
f€eezing.” 

They parked the Batmobile and 
prowled round. the huge building, 
which seemed to be deserted. “The 
roof, Robin!’ said Batman and he 
produced the Batarang and - the 
Batrope. Hand over hand they walked 
up the side of the building and gained 
the flat roof. Here too, there was no 
sign of human occupancy. 

“Do come inside, dear Dynamic 
Duo,” came a voice seeming to be at 
their elbows. “‘It’s hot out there; you’ll 
find it delightfully cool inside.” 

“The felonious Freeze himself,” 
observed Batman. “There’s a speaker 
up here somewhere. Well, we’ve got to 
take a chance, Robin. There’ll be a 
trapdoor opening up soon, you'll see.” 

Almost at their feet a hatchway 
opened, and cautiously they 
approached. Batman took the first 
step down and Robin was hard on his 
heels. The trapdoor slammed closed 
and they were in darkness, Down they 
went through the blackness and then 
brilliant lights shone into their eyes 
and they saw standing in front of them 
Mr. Freeze himself. 

“Welcome, Dauntless Double,” 
grinned Mr. Freeze, his voice grating 
like cracked ice. “I was sure I would 
not have long to wait before your 
arrival. Now, my scheme can go 
forwafd without interference. Chill, 
Shivers; pick them up and bring them 
along.” 


FREEZE GUN 


Round the neck of the iniquitous 
ice-man was the strange coil which 
kept his temperature down to the level 
he found normal. In his hands was an 
apparatus like a machine-gun with a 
tube leading to a pack on his back. 
Batman took a step forward ana tound 
he could not move a step. Robin also, 
like him, was held in a statuesque pose 
by the freeze gun! 

The two henchmen, Chill and 
Shivers, clad in woollen jerseys and 
woollen caps, grinningly picked up the 
frozen statues of the Dynamic Duo 
and carried them after Freeze. 

There was a pool under the brilliant 
lights and in the, thiddle of the pool 
stood, or rather drooped, the figures 
of Commissioner Gordon and Chief 
O’Hara. Round their feet the water 
had frozen and they had evidently 
ceased their struggles. Freeze went 

“ over to a machine with a large dial. 
The needle was slowly creeping round 
~ towards zero. 


then,” beamed Freeze. “Just as soon 
as they agree to my terms | shall 
release them. I have no real quarrel 
with these two; just as soon as I lay 
my hands on the City Treasury funds, 
they can go. With you two it is, of 
course, different. Now that I have the 
Caped Crusaders inside my little igloo 
I do not intend to let them go so 
easily. I plan some excruciatingly 
funny ice tricks with you two.” 

“Your terms?” whispered Batman, 
forcing the words out of his tight lips. 
All sensation had left him and it was 
difficult to speak. 

“Merely that they escort us, under 
safe conduct, to the vaults of the City 
Treasury and load the bales of money 
into my ice-cream tricycles.” Freeze 
grinned. “Quite easy and simple and, 
with you two as my _ prisoners, 
completely without hazard.” 

His finger pressed a stud on the 
freeze gun and the sensation flooded 


AH! SO YOU'RE 
THE NEW Boy | 


it 





back into the limbs of the pair. 
Breathing deeply of the cold air, they 
stood warily, ready for the next 
onslaught, but it did not come. 
Instead, the whole big room was 
plunged into.darkness and a howl of 
triumph came from the darkness. 

Batman rushed forward, his fists 
swinging, but came up against a hard 
surface which had not been there 
before. “This is new. Robin,” he 
called. “Some sort of barrier. Can’t 
find a way through.” 

Then the lights came back on and 
they saw that a large sheet of thick 
plate-glass was between them and the 
test of the big room. Beyond the glass 
lay darkness and they saw only their 
own reflections. ‘““A one-way mirror, 
Robin,” Batman said. “They can see 
us but we can’t see them ” 

Batman and Robin prowled up and 
down alongside the glass barrier 
looking for any break in its surface. 


“I thaw them out every now and__ The laser-beam made no impression on 


said Free 





it and Batman suspected it was very 
thick indeed and some special glass 
immune to the heat ray from the laser. 
He drew the plastic explosive from his 
pouch then thought better of it. Just 
beyond the barrier was the pool of 
water freezing into ice that held the 
unconscious forms of the 
Commissioner and the Chief. Was the 
risk to them too great to take? 

“Holy hand-mirrors!” exclaimed 


“ Robin. 


The Caped Crusader was silent, 
thinking hard. “I’m afraid we'll just 
have to take a risk, Robin. We’ll fix 
the plastic explosive to one of the far 
walls and see what happens.” 

The glass-like wall broke into 
chunks like concrete blocks. They 
crawled through to face the fleet of 
ice-créam tricycles that had vanished 
from the city streets. 

The Dauntless Duo. faced the 
multitude of masked riders. Out- 
numbered maybe 20 to one, their fists 
made havoc among the squealing 
hirelings of Mr. Freeze. Tricycle 
frames were crushed by reeling bodies 
as the fists of the Caped Crime-busters 
drove home blow after blow. Batman 
picked up one machine and wrapped it 
tound the necks of a group coming at 
him with crowbars. The crowbars 
smashed down, not on the heads of 
the elusive pair, but on other tricycles 
and the broken ironmongery grew. 


FLAMETHROWER 


Seizing two of the attackers by their 
necks, Batman cracked their heads 
together. One ... two ... three... 
went the fists of the Dynamic Duo and 
with each blow a thug went reeling. 
But there were always others pressing 
in from behind and it seemed a long 
while before the room was clear 
except for a shambles of broken 
tricycles and groaning hoodlums. Bat- 
man and Robin leaned panting and 
laughing against a door. 

“To the Batmobile, Robin,” cried 
Batman. “We'll call up Alfred and get 
him to rally round with the biggest 
flame-thrower he can lay hands on. 
That will soon cut a way in.to free the 
Commissioner and the Chief—and raise 
Mr. Freeze’s temperature at the same 
time!” 





ARE YOU WITH US? 


T HIS is the third issue of Super DC. 
We hope you like it, and that 
you'll tell your friends about it. To be 
sure of your copy every month, place 
a regular order with, your 
newsagent—and do it NOW. 
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IT’S NO WAY TO USE A CAR! 


But this is how they test new cars in Italy. The 
pictures were taken at the test ground of the Fiat 
company, where they punish new models harder 
probably than anywhere in the world. Hundreds of 
cars of all types-have been crashed here deliber- 
ately in order to forecast the behaviour of the car 
and various parts of it, and the effect on 
passengers, in the event of a collision on the 
highway. 

Cars are sent head-on into other cars. They are 


OB 
© met 


catapulted into brick walls in the laboratories. All 
in the cause of eventual safety. 


The photo sequence below shows a car being 
overturned at high speed after a jack mounted on 
the rear wheels caused it to swerve violently. 
Despite suffering blows, the passenger compart- 
ment did not crumple, the doors stayed shut and 
the car was driven away afterwards under its own 
power! 

















Helicopters overhead transmit radio signals which will send these cars into a high-speed, head-on crash. 


21 


AS LOIS LANE GREETS A NEW OAY.., 
WN £14, OH, GOLLY... Hi 
HATE GETTING UP'IN THE MORNING 
v1 SAME OLD ROUTINE AT 
THE OFFICE / 






w= (LOS (LANE 


THE ONE THING LOIS LANE WANTS MOST IS TO BECOME THE WIFE OF A 
MAGNIFICENT MASS OF MUSCLES NAMED SUPERMAN / HER WEDDING DAY 
FINALLY DAWNS.., BUT THE GROOM 1S NOT THE MAN OF STHEL!HE'S A HANDSOME 
HUNK OF HERO, ALL RIGHT,., BUT ONE WITH A DARK SECRET WHICH LOIS 






SUPERMAN ! YOU'VE COME TO RESCUE ME 
FROM THIS CRAZY JAIL, AND,,.WHY ON EARTH 
ARE YOU WEARING THAT MASK 2 


I JUST REMEMGERED.., 

I'M ING TO ENJOY 

IT TODAY-- INTERVIEWING 
ON WHAT HE 


THINKS OF MODERN 
GIRLS / 









Vg 

; WA THERE (3 somne-F THE ANT! SUPERMAN 
| SENS EAN Tie SYNOICATE OFFERED 4 
SPELLS DANGER ! 

















THe TAPE ASO 
MY OPINION OF MODERN }'". CR 
GIRLS ? WELL, ... UH... 4/2 OE TNG EVERY 















re, 








POWER. CA 
EVEN CATCH A TURTLE ! 


Hee cy 
| lL TT 
4 
Vas 


THEN, HER SENSES STILL | umes 
DAZED BY THE SHOCKING | fon 
R EXPERIENCE, LOIS FEELS | Ye 
DIN A HERSELF ON SOLID 
WHIRLING VORTEX AND GROUND.» W 
LS HERSELF SPINNING 
IROUGH SPACE... 








THAT SIGN DOESN'T 7 
SAY PLANET / 


I'VE GOT IT! SOMEHOW, I'VE LANDED ON 
WHAT'S CALLED A PARALLEL PLANET..A PLANET 
IDENTICAL IN ALMOST EVERY WAY WITH EARTH ITSELE., 
BUT WITH MIXEO-UP VARIATIONS, THAT ACCOUNTS 
FOR ALL THESE STRANGE SIMILART UE? T've 

EEN ! 
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CATCH HER FIGURE -~ 7 GOOD GRIEF. ALL OF 


THE WOMEN 
SHE'S RIDICULOUS HERE ARE 
p 05 ee 


HMMM... LOOKS LIKE A MIGHTY 
SUSPICIOUS CHARACTER TO ME! 


ALL RIGHT, \ WHAT'S GOING 
ON HERE, 
ANYWAY 2 WHERE'S YOUR ID CARD? 


EVERYBODY, 


ss eas CAN 
Wey 2 
oe 

|) hears \ 


rr hy 2, 


ba) 
OV ane” 
(aw La 


SES 4, 





— 7 
BR ow DARE you putt W You asKeo For it, aby! \ OHH! --THE > 
MB. AT ME--YOU PESTY I'LL GIVE YOU A TASTE OF )BRILLIANCE--IT'S THEY'RE TAKING ME 
a LITTLE KID, YOU ! BLINDED ME!1-T 5, SOMEWHERE. MY EYES... 
i ¥ DAZZLEO. 
a7 =s ; f = 
: of ! < 1 Ss 7 3 Zi, ce g y, al L 





(ANYBODY CAN SEE \'M A MIDGET--A VERY 
NORMAL MIOGET. ALL THE POLICEMEN 






‘ON THIS PLANET ARE MIDGETS, BECAUSE| TCH, TCH... OU CAN'T OH, Al! TELL 

PUSH THE POLICE ME--' WHAT ARE 
FOLK NEVER TURN TO CRIME. NOW AROUND UP HERE, YOu IN FORD 
YOULL STAY HERE UNTIL IT'S TIME YOU KNOW / : 









CAN'T YOU SEE WHAT IM 
IN FOR? I STOLE A SPACE 
SLED! THE IDEA IS THAT 
IF YOU'RE CONSTANTLY 
9 REMINDED OF YOUR 
CRIME , YOU'LL BE SURE 
TO BE SORRY FOR IT/ 










I SEE THEY DIDN'T THEY CALL THIS 


FORGET TO DECORATE pt, 8-BREAKFAST 7} WE HAVE FOR DINNER-- 


MY CELL. WELL, IT'S f Y Tr 
SOUP--STEAK-~" /THAT'S THE BEST MEAL 
BETTER THAN NO ICE CREAM ~~ 


WALLPAPER AT ALL /7 











= 
WHAT 4 CRAZY PLACE: THE ONLY ONE IF HE COULD 

EXERCISING 1$ THAT STRONG ANO P ONLY RESCUE HUH ? YOU COULON'T HAVE 

HANDSOME SPECIMEN / STRANGE, HOW Me! b GOTTEN UP HERE UNLESS 
HE REMINDS ME OF SUPERMAN | YOU F-FLEW! BUT IT WON'T 


= DO YOU ANY GOOD.,., You 
3 . CAN'T GET IN 


Gal (ee tf; al 
= lae/|| It 


tee 2 BA 
0 


Wooo ORL 


P| 
wi 


IN TROUBLE, SO I'M 
HERE TO HELP You / 


I BAW YOU FROM THE COURTYARD, AND My SUPER— ag 
TELEPATHIC-POWER REVEALED VOUR NAME--LOIS LANE! 
— 


COME WITH M. 
TO MY PLANET-- 
AS MY WIFE! 







% } " PI" 
ad .MY HEART TOLD ME THERE WAS A BOND WHAT'S HAPPENING TOME 7!'VE 
yo ptnars A REAL GONE ) BETWEEN US! THERE {S$ SUCH A THING 3 ALWAYS BEEN IN LOVE WITH 
(COINCIDENCE ! EIGHT'S AS LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT--CAN'T You FEEL, SUPERMAN!YET NOW, I CAN 
} WAYS BEEN MY IT? HARDLY, RECALL WHAT HE LOOKS 
THIS 1S CRAZY.,,THE..THE WAY 


LIKE! I CAN ONLY THINK OF 1 
‘MY HEART'S BEATING WHEN I LOOK F Le AITANMAN ! 
AT HIM...YET WE'VE JUST MET / : 


Zz 





IWHY--WHAT'S HAPPENING 2, 
| WHAT /S THIS 2 


s ‘ si ri 

‘ Sy AND NoW--LET’s Go! OH-HHH? WHAT POWER ! HE'S 
‘eg ' ISS MORE SUPER THAN SUPERMAN? 

é & is SS x j SN 


I’M USING MY DYVOMETRIC 
ORCE TO CREATE A SPHERICAL. 

FIELD TO PROTECT YOU FROM 

HE DANGERS OF DEEP SPACE / 


1 CAN HEAR YOU TELE- 


PATHICALLY, LOIS -- AND 
TTI IM ANSWERING oaly q 
WWORLG This wooo rsnowtwvel |THE NEWG THAT THE GREET ae 
%, MY REAL IDENTITY’ f Oates ELECTRIFIES THE, ‘AND HERE SHE IS... \shehon 


PLANET'S POPULACE., MY LOVELY WIFE-TO - 
E -- THE GORGEQUS 
40/5 LANE! 


BEFORE WE BEGIN THE CERE, yi 
DARLING, MEET YOUR BRIDESMAIDS 4) 
= 


BECAUSE THOSE ARE MY OTHER WIVES, OF 
COURSE--'7 OF THEM / AND YOU'RE GOING 
TO BE NUMBER 6 


WAY-~FROM 1 TO 7 2 


ONLY NOW DOES Las LEARN THAT SHE'S COME (QIS. DARLING... yYou'LL ge aT! At pances, yours 
WON'T IT BE q 
TO A PLANET WHERE POLYGAMY../S LEGAL... GREAT? & CaN DN BE WIFE VERY IY P DANCE EVERY BT# 
PICTURE OUR &V iS DANCE WITH ME! 
MARRIEO LIFE SEE YOU FVERY . 
NOW. THE FOOD NEVER , 


Ease Sere eiee WHOSE REAC! 
Her NAME, : mM wer 
LUCKY NUMGER IS 8-- ane ij ,, eS Mores ie 









woinen tare ; 
z: SULP.SIT'S--ORAINING ALL 
MY TRANQUIL/ZER A MY Wi, ‘pen! ZL CAN'T 
Ray WILE CALA ZOE BOP ies tay 


YES--RIGHT BEHIND 
THE 8-BALLJ I 


DOWN WHILE COM 
THE CEREMONY Eos 
PROCEEDS! 


YOURE JUST IN TIME, 
SUPERMAN! DON'T LET 


2 KNOW. THE DARK_. 
HE KEPT \ARE YOU KIDDING? "LL 
FROM MEL OESTISe BE HAPPY To HAVE YOU 


THEN, SUDDENLY-- Fi 
OuT OF NOWHERE: THE 


INE AND ONLY 

oF Meet AN 
OH, SUPERMAN-- You 
HEARO! YOU'RE HERE / 


MOR FOREVER 
OH » SUPERMAN -~- "Tl HOLD HIS PEACE! 


AN 
Bett 


RGN 





ISUDDENLY, A STRANGE DIZZINESS AS LOIS 
FEELS HERSELF ONCE MORE CAUGHT UP INA 
WHIRLING VORTEX--SPINNING THROUGH SPACE. 






















NOTHING'S HAPPENED TO YOU,LOIS.’ YOURE AT THE| 
DAILY PLANET -- YOU NEVER EVEN LEFT THERE 


" 
AFTER THAT RAY KNOCKED YOU OUT--REMEMBER? STS AT 


IN THE WORLD IS A 
ALL ABOUT 7 TALS 








IF SHE'S HURT BADLY, | THEN IT WAS ALL A DREAM! 

TLL MAKE YOU WISH /1'0 BEEN WATCHING TWIGGY 

WHEN THAT RAY HIT ME / 
=, 


THAT’S WHAT TRIGGERED MY 
DREAM ‘73 A PLANET FULL OF 
TWIGGYS,WHERE I MET 

TITANMAN |! 
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? UB reporter Jimmy Olsen had 
just left the offices of the 
Metropolis Planet on his way 

home when an astonishing thing 

happened. As he turned the corner of 
21st Street he saw a gigantic glowing 

outline take shape before him. It was a 

keyhole which pulsed with a fluor- 

escent brilliance in the darkness. 

Jimmy stepped back, flattening 
himself against the wall as fear gripped 
him. Then he saw a figure coming 
through the keyhole. It was an old 
man, dressed in a flowing gown of 
glittering metallic strips and a tall 
head-dress of glass. 

Moving with stately dignity, the old 
man stepped down on to the sidewalk. 
As he did so the keyhole faded away. 

The old man drew near Jimmy. Ina 
ringing voice he said, “Jimmy Olsen, I 
must find Superman.” » 

Jimmy swallowed hard. ‘“‘Who are 
you?’ he managed to say. 

“I am Targe, guardian of the 
Falcon. I am from your world—but far 
in the future! I have come back in 
time 900 years to recover the Falcon. 
It has been stolen by a criminal, 
Narvik, who has escaped across the 
time barrier, back to this city and this 
time—and:only Superman can help me 
catch him.” 

There was something about. the 
other’s voice which reassured Jimmy. 
“How did you know that J could help 
you ‘reach Superman?” he said 

; curiously. 

The old man gave a thin smile. “It is 
in our history books,” he said. 

“Okay,” Jimmy agreed. “But we'd 
better go to my room. Your dress is a 
bit way out for the 20th century.” 


SIGNAL WATCH 


When they reached his room 
Jimmy pressed the button on his signal 
watch and opened the window. 
Seconds ticked by and then a rushing 

- sound heralded the arrival of the Man 
of Steel. 

As he dropped from the night sky 
and stepped through the window, 
Targe came eargerly towards him. 


“The hero of our history books! The. 


legend of our story books!” he cried. 
: “I am honoured to greet you, Super- 
\ man.” : 
F Superman frowned in 
embarrassment as the old man grasped 
his hand and kissed it. Jimmy ex- 
plained. 

“What is the Falcon?” Superman 
ake. “And what has happenea to 
it?” * 















































Targe produced a tiny device from 
the folds of his gown. He turned it 
towards the wall, and Jimmy and 
Superman saw a picture of.a green 
statuette appear. “That is the Falcon, 
of which I am guardian,” said Targe. 
“Tt is more than a thing of beauty, for 
it is the device which renews the brain 
of the great computer that governs the 
workings of our world.” 


STRANGE POWERS 


Superman looked searchingly at 
Targe, using his super-intuition to 
fathom the truth of the stranger’s 
story. Targe raised a warning hand. 
“Wait! I have not told all,’ he said, 
“You see, the statuette is in two 
pieces, for the wings can be detached. 
They give power to pass through any 
solid surface; the body gives powers of 
levitation.” 

Superman turned towards the win- 
dow. “Then the sooner I begin to 
search for Narvik and the Falcon, the 
safer the city will be,” he said. Over 
his shoulder he added, ‘Wait here, 

—Targe.” i 
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A. FALCON 


But tlie old man laid a gnarled hand 
on Superman’s arm. “One thing to 
help you track down the Falcon,” he 
said, producing a slide of dark glass. 
“Hold this before your eyes as you fly, 
Superman. Wherever the parts of the 
Falcon are, you will see them glimmer 
green.” 

A few moments later, the Man of 
Steel was flashing through the night 
sky. The city below twinkled at him 
with a million bright lights. Holding 
the glass slide before his eyes, he quar- 
tered the whole of Metropolis. Once 
he caught a glimmer of green and 
thought that he had picked up 
Narvik’s trail. But when he swooped; 
he found himself over the railway line, 
for the green light was that of a signal. 

He was zooming cloft again when a 
train pulled out towards the outskirts 
of the town. Intuition made him turn 
and stare after it. To his amazement he 
saw that the train was rising into the 
air. He whirled and sped towards it, 
and through the slide he caught a glint 
of green that almost dazzled him. 

“Great guns!” he exclaimed to him- 
self. “That train is the bullion train 
carrying gold to Fort Knox. Narvik ty 





hijacking it by using the body of the 
Falcon which gives powers of levi- 
tation.” 

He slipped the glass slide into his 
belt, and rocketed towards the train. 
Swooping beneath it as it rose into the 
star-studded sky, the Man of Steel 
spread his arms wide-and caught the 
train in two mighty hands. As he bore 
it down to earth again, bullets thudded 
against his iron frame. But Superman 
took no notice. 


CROOKS FLEE 


He landed straddle-legged on the 
track and set down the bullion train 
on the rails. From the cab of the diesel 
leaped four men. One of them yelled, 
“Spht up!” But Supermzn swiftly 
shaped a length of unused steel rail 
with his bare hands and hurled his 
strange weapon. With deadly accuracy 
his boomerang hammered all four 
crooks to the ground. 

As Superman turned from his task, 
he saw a fifth man shooting upwards 
from the diesel. The Man of Steel 
jetted from the ground in pursuit. 
Through the glass slide he could see 
that the brilliant glimmer of green was 
coming from the man soaring sky- 
wards in front of him. 

The gangster used his power of levi- 
tation to swoop and dodge a hundred 
times; but: at last Superman grabbed 
him. Then—“Duke Robeman!” he ex- 
claimed, as the gangster turned a sullen 
face towards him. x 

Superman held out a large hand. 
“Give me the Falcon’s body, Duke,” 


he said. “And tell me where I can find. 


your new boss—Narvik!” 

Duke’s eyes widened. “At the 
Downtown Trust Co.” he confessed. 
“He just hired me and my boys to 

hijack this train and gave’ us this 
gadget.” 

Superman took the Falcon’s body 
and tucked it into his belt. “‘All right, 





Superman turns mole—and bores his way into a steel-lined bank vault 


Duke,” he said, gathering up the rest 
of the gang in his arms. “I’m going to 
leave you boys at the police station 
and I’m going to track down this 
Narvik.” 






ie I; 
| )/ | *@ 
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MIGHTY FISTS 


Over the tall city buildings he 
zoomed. It was still too early in the 
day for offices to open. As he dropped 
down towards the Downtown Trust 


More than 15 million Model T 
Ford cars were made and sold 
between 1908 and 1927. They 
were the first mass-produced cars, 
ny and simple, and many are 


¢ 


Company, he thought, “Crooks are 
always careful about planting lookout 
men when they pull a job. Perhaps I 
can catch Narvik in the act by going 
underground!” * 

He rocketed downwards, aiming for 
a car park behind the building. 
CR-R—RUNCH! He drove head-first 
into the ground and, with his mighty 


‘fists working like trip-hammers, he 


bored his way under the building. 

When he came up he was on target. 
WHAM! The steel-lined, foot-thick 
concrete floor of the vault was shat- 
tered by his whirling fists. 

“Look out! It’s Superman,” yelled 
one of the crooks, dropping bundles of 
notes he was scooping from the shelves 
of the vault. 

As the Man of Steel hauled himself 
out of the tunnel he had bored, he saw 
the last of the gang vanish through the 
closed door of the vault. ‘‘So they 
have got the wings of the Falcon that 
give power to pass through any solid 
surface,” he thought. 

The enormously thick steel doors of 
the vault burst open as Superman 
aimed a blow at them. He raced after 
the gang and reached the street just as 
they piled into a car and roared off. 

He launched himself skywards and 
went streaking after the car which 
roared at a reckless rate through the 
city centre. As he caught up with it, 
Superman said to hiniself, “Well, 
they’re going in the right direction for 
the police station. Pll help them 
there!” 

In the car, the driver gave a gasp as 
he tried to turn a corner and failed. 
“Something’s wrong with the steer- 
ing,” he said, wrestling with the wheel. 

The driver stamped on the brake 
and then turned pale. “The brakes 
won’t work! And I’ve killed the 
engine—but we’re going even faster!” 

His companion pointed to the arch- 
way into which the car. was swinging. 
“Hey! It’s the yard of police head- 
quarters. Jump for it, boys!” 

Superman let go the doors and the 
crooks piled out into a heap. “Walk 
right inside,” said Superman. 


CRUEL FACE 


Then he spotted a tall figure. Super- 
man saw a cruel face, cold blue eyes 
and a powerful body clothed in the . 
same metallic style as Targe. It was. 
Narvik! 

For a moment Narvik 
hesitated—and in that moment Super- 
man snatched the Falcon’s wings from 
the other’s hand. 

With a heave, he threw the time 
fugitive aside. Then, standing over 
him, he held the Falcon aloft. “No 
more super powers, Narvik,” he said. 
“Your plan to escape from the future, 
and live in luxury here by directing 
other criminals, has failed. You are 
coming with me to go home with 
Targe and face the music—900 years 
from now!” 








ONE DAY, AT THEIR HOME IN SMALLVILLE, THE FAMILY 
OF CLARK (SUPERBOY _) KENT PREPARES FOR A 


TRIP... FP ~ 77 HOPE YOU CATCH 















The ADVENTURES of 









fans COME ON, MARTHA -- Y SOME, JONATHAN--BUT 
: Cy PERMA CLARK! DON'T FORGET } IN CASE YOU DON'T, 
C PLENTY OF 
WHEN HE WAS A BOY 











IT’S HARD TO BELIEVE, BU’ 
WE MUST LIVE HERE FOR G 
OUR LIFE AS THE KENTS 

IN SMALLV/LLE 
1S OVER / 







ANYTHING ! I CAN | HAVE 
HAROLY WAIT TO GO 
AFTER THOSE TROUT / y 
eee 
CC ig i 





HERE COMES THE 

MORNING BUS 

METROPOLIS [THAT'S 

CHARLIE DAGGETT 

ORIVING IT / Z GUESS! 





YES, DAD! BUT MY NEW 
IDENTITY, AS BLIND “CHUCK 
KENDALL”, |S A BETTER 

COVER FOR MY SUPERBOY 
CAREER THAN TIMID CLARK 
KENT EVER WAS / 




















GREAT GUNS! 
AN EARTHQUAKE! 














WELL, «WHAT HAVE WE HERE ? ANOTHER TOWN THAN SMALLVILLE CLAIMING 
SUPERBOY AS ITS OWN ? YES, THAT'S WHAT HAPPENS WHEN THE 80Y OF STEEL 
AND HIS FOSTER PARENTS ARE FORCED TO TAKE NEW. IDENTITIES IN A NEW 

| COMMUNITY, BUT THE BIG SURPRISE IS THE NEW ALTER-EGO THE BOY BLOCK — 
H | PesTeR ASSUMES IN PLACE OF CLARK KENT... 


(Saracors BAND ommry 








MAYBE NOT! LET'S 
‘( SEE IF WE CAN PULL 
THEM OUT OF THERE J 
COME ON ! 


FAS 






BUT CHARLIE DAGGETT DOESN'T KNOW 

SLARK IS REALLY THE INVULNERABLE: - 

BOY-- AND, A FEW MOMENTS EARLIER... WITH INCREDIBLE SPEED, THE BOY BLOCK— 
|BUSTER_WRAPS HIS FOSTER PARENTS IN HIS J 
CAPE Sig 1 FLY THEM OUT OF THE CHASM 
AS SUPERBOY, EVERYONE ON THAT BUS 
WILL SEE US AND KNOW CLARK AND I 
ARE ONE AND THE SAME, SO..- 


PTHE FOLKS IN THAT CAR 
|DION'T HAVE A CHANCE / 


I GOT A GOOD LOOK 
BEFORE IT HAPPENED / 
THEY WERE JONATHAN 
~5f AND MARTHA KENT AND 
{ THEIR SON, CLARK! AND 
NOW THEY'RE -- GONE if 


ac 





--I'LL_ JUST WHIRL AT ULTRA- LIGHT 
SPEED, COUNTER -CLOCK WISE, AND 
PENETRATE THE TIME-BARRIER / 


HERE WE ARE, MOM AND DAD...24 HOURS WE MIGHT AS WELL GO 


IN THE FUTURE ! AS I FIGURED, THEY'VE BACK TO SMALLVILLE!) 
CLOSED THIS PART OF THE HIGHWAY TILL WE CAN'T TAKE OUR 


REPAIRS CAN BE MADE, SO THERE'S NO wae 
ONE TO SEE US! VACATION NOW ire CAN'T RETURN 
HOME, EITHER /ALL 

THOSE PEOPLE ON 

THE BUS SAW US 

“KILLED” / HOW CAN 

WE EXPLAIN OUR 
ESCAPE 2 


DAD'S RIGHT! THEY'D KNOW CLARK IS. 
SUPERBOY \F YOU TOLD THE TRUTH.’ 
UNTIL WE CAN COME UP WITH A GOOD, 
SOLID EXPLANATION, WE'LL HAVE TO 
FIND A NEW PLACE TO LIVE, UNDER 
NEW IDENTITIES / 


WE'LL HEAD FOR DOVER... 
NO ONE THERE KNOWS US / 


NOR OUR 
THE BOY OF STEEL CARRIES HIS 
LRELATIVES < NOT | PARENTS DOWN TO AN ALLEY, WHERE 
BURT AND KENDALL] [NOW I'LL GET MY CLARK KENT 
: CLOTHES OUT OF THE POUCH IN 


























THE NEWCOMERS TO DOVER ATTRACT IMMEDIATE 
ATTENTION 1», 7 THE BOY'S WEARING 
NO, I NEVER SAW THEM DARK GLASSES! Do YOu 
BEFORE ! I WONDER IF _/ SUPPOSE HE'S BLIND? 
THEY'VE MOVED HERE <j “| 
OR ARE JUST VISITING > WHAT WAS 
THAT ? BLIND? 


AS SUPERBOY CHANGES TO CLARK 
AND RETRIEVES HIS SPECS... 


I CAN BURN OFF THE PAINT WITH MY 
HEAT VISION... OH-OH ! NO TIME / I 

HEAR SOMEONE COMING / I GUESS 
| THESE WILL PASS FOR SUN- 
GLASSES TILL I CAN CLEAN 
THEM / 












SO, SHE THINKS IM BLIND, 
DOES SHE ? THEN, BY GOLLY, 
J’LL BE BLIND! WAIT TILL 
I TELL MOM AND DAD / 

















LATER, AFTER THE KENTS 7 
/E RENTED AN APARTMENT... | | NOW, WHO'D SUSPECT POOR, BLIND CHUCK OF 
HAVE RE AN APA BEING SUPERB OY? T'S THE PERFECT COVER: 
EXACTLY, DAD! BUT DON'T CALL ME UP FOR MY SUPER-IDENTITY i i 
CLARK | REMEMBER, FROM NOW ON YOU'LL PASS FOR E 
YOU'RE JOHN AND MARGARET TT CERTAINLY 15, SON! AS BLIND BOY, ALL RIGHT. 


KENDALL AND EEK, TIMID CLARK, IN SVEN ACIGHTED 

THEN YOU WANT TM YOUR SMALLVILLE, ou HOOLED MATCH CAN'T FORCE 

US TO PRETEND SON, CHUCK ! PEOPLE -- BUT THERE WERE YOUR SUPER-EYELIDS 
YOU'RE BLIND, 5 A FEW WHO SUSPECTED TO BLINK, iF_YOU 

CLARK ? Z YOU WERE SUPERBOY / DON'T WANT THEM 










SWIFTLY, THE LAD DUCKS INTO AN 
ALLEY, WHERE HE SWITCHES TO 


THE DYNAMIC BOY OF STEEL / 


IN THE EXCITEMENT, NOBODY Z 
NOTICED ME SLIPPING IN HERE. 
NOW TO REPAIR THAT LIVE WIRE / 


LATER , AS "CHUCK" TAKES A WALK IN THE NEIGHBOUR 
ee GET AWAY, EVERYONE.’ THE OVERHEAD 


LL. 





WIRE ON THE TROLLEY LINE IS DOWN / 
WE DON'T WANT ANYBODY 


ELECTROCUTED’ 6, on my 


FIRST SUPERBOY 
JOB IN DOVER / . 












I'LL DUST SPLICE IT TOGETHER 


WITH A BIT OF SUPER-PRESSURE-| ANY TIME YOU NEED 


AN ELECTRICIAN , 
("LL BE GLAD TO 
DO THE JoB ! 

















} WHEW/! WHAT_A Boy ! 
THOSE HOT WIRES WOULD 
HAVE BARBECUED ANY 
ORDINARY PERSON / 









WHAT A THRILL--SEEING | THAT POOR BLIND 
SUPERBOY IN ACTION. )BOY COULDN'T SEE 
I WONDER WHO HE _/HIM! IT'S TOO BAD. 


ENOUGH TO HAVE ALL 
THOSE WONDERFUL 
POWERS, BUT THERE'S 
A BOY WHO DOESN'T 
EVEN HAVE EYESIGHT / 





BUT A SHORT TIME LATER, "CHUCK" AGAIN SWITCHES 
11-70 HIS SUPER-IDENTITY.., 
Ae Wir ated ‘AS HE RETURNS TO HIS HOME TOWN, A SAD N 
SUPERBOY TO DISAPPEAR SIGHT MEETS THE EYES OF THE BOY 
--AT THE SAME TIME THE BLOCKBUSTER... 
KENTS HAD THEIR “ACCIDENT * soucely THERE'S 
DAD'S STORE-- BOARDED 
UP! IT'S EASY TO SEE 
NEWS OF OUR 





GR COULD AROUSE SUSPICION / 


SECONDS LATER... 


SOMEBODY AROUND HERE 
LOOKING FOR A REPAIR — 


SUPERBOY! AN 
I GLAD 39, SEE 


FASTER THAN THE EYE CAN FOLLOW,| 
THE BOY OF STEEL STREAKS BACK: 
TO THE ALLEY... 


THAT'S THAT! NOW--BACK To 
MY IDENTITY AS"CHUCK’S 





PERFECT! NOBODY WOULD THINK 
OF SUSPECTING I WAS SUPERBOY. 
WHY DIDN'T I EVER THINK OF 


THIS “BLIND” BIT BEFORE? 
7 be * 
p : 
rN 


Wes 


) 





[AND WHEN HE ENCOUNTERS LANA LANG 


OH, SUPERBOY/ IF ONLY YOU'D BEEN 
THERE , YOU MIGHT HAVE SAVED C-CLARK 


AND HIS PARENTS / 7 $08/ WILL YOU COME 


To 


THE MEMORIAL SERVICE FOR THEM THIS 


AFTERNOON 2 



















ANO SO, SHORTLY, AT THE SITE OF THE EARTHQUAKE... AND SUPERBOY ALSO BECOMES A 
7 2 COMMON SIGHT IN THE COMMUNITY... 
NONE OF US WILL EVER FORGET THE KENTS/ j\¢ 


NO FINER PERSONS EVER LIVED / JONATHAN LS 2 


IN THE DAYS THAT FOLLOW, 
“CHUCK KENOALL"” BECOMES A 
FAMILIAR FIGURE IN DOVER... 






























WAS A LEADER IN THIS COMMUNITY... AND 
YOUNG CLARK WAS KNOWN THROUGHOUT &: 
SMALLVILLE FOR HIS GENEROSITY AND ¢ 
— HELPFULNESS / 
eas I FEEL LIKE TO) by 
“ 0° SAWYER --ATTENDING x 
MY OWN FUNERAL / Jad 


ANOTHER FEAT BY 
SUPERBOY! 00 YOU 
SUPPOSE HE'S MOVED 
HERE 70 Rover 
7 GOOD 2 
Ce a 


“HI, CHUCK! COME INTO 

THE MALT SHOP AND 

HAVE A SODA ON ME/ J) 
’ 


—— r 
WE HAVE To BE se 
(ESPECIALLY Nice To) 











«Ve 


a 1 PR 
Ps 3 







( CouLD BE‘ AND 
(aRear ioe MEA 
S 










GREAT IDEA FOR 
PUBLICIZING OUR 


"HAT POO! TOWN / 








THANKS-- UH--JOE, 
(SN'T IT 2 








OF vere we " 
SONATHAN | 


Wen ae ARUN 
me | RLS /y P| 1 \\ 


LA FER THAT DAY, AS "CHUCK" TAKES A 


WALK 
SUPERBOY'S \~DIRECTLY AT THE SIGN! “\-__/GREAT ORBITS! A BANK 
LIVING IN DaVER : ™m wd ROBBERY! T'LL SLIP AWAY 
Now, 1S HE > BECCA ENS AND SWITCH Ip SUPER, 
Ov. 


UK 













YOU ARE 
ENTERING 





ACTING QUICKLY, "CHUCK" LETS GO WITH 
A_BLAST OF SUPER-COLD BREATH... 
——~oooor 


THAT SHOULD ICE UP THE ENGINE 
ENOUGH TO STOP 'EM “COLD"/ 








AS JHE ROCCE TAWKE THE FRUSTRATED: 
HOODS INTO CUSTODY, THAT WAS A 


CLOSE ONE: MY 
FRIENDS' "GOOD! 





YOU'RE OKAY NOW, THEY MEAN WELL -— 
CHUCK ! NO STRAY BUT THEY'RE KEEPING 







I CON'T GET IT! 
THERE'S ICE ON THE 
HOOD! BUT HOW COULD 
AN ENGINE FREEZE 
UP IN SUMMER 2 


THOSE CROOKS! I CAN'T 
CHANGE TO SUPERBOY 
OAR arias NRE HEY! WHAT'S WRONG 
¥, Agel { 
EROTECTING SIME: WITH THIS HEAP ? 





AS HE IS TAKEN TO THE UNDERGROUND SHELTER» 
“CHUCK" GIVES OUT WITH A SUPERSONIC WHISTLE, 





OH, MAN! 1S THIS 
A JOB FOR SUPERBOY/ 2 
> I'LL ~-HUH 2 THE TORNADIC WIND 1S WHIRLING 
COUNTER -CLOCKWISE, SO BY FLYING 
EVEN FASTER, CLOCKWISE, I CAN 
2 TAME IT DOWN. 


THE KENDALL BOY... 
HE's HELPLESS. QUICK! 
INTO MY CYCLONE 
CELLAR ! YOU'LL BE x 
SAFE THERE / 
=z LOOK ! IT's 


SUPERBOY'S 
PET, KRYPTO aly) 
THE SUPERDOG ! 





WHEN “CHUCK” RETURNS HOME. .,., 


THIS NEW IDENTITY JUST ISN'T Yl 


WORKING QUT? EVERYONE THINKS 
BLIND “CHUCK” [5 SO HELPLESS 
HE'S ALWAYS THE FIRST ONE THEY 
THINK OF SAVING IN A CRISIS / 
I NEVER HAVE A CHANCE To 
SWITCH To SUPERBOY! I WAS 
BETTER OFF IN SMALLVALE LY 








HERE WE ARE.., AN 

ABANDONED MINE -SHAFT, 

PLUS JONATHAN, MARTHA 
ANDO CLARK KENT / " 


R RATHER, A CLARK 
ROBOT 1 HAD PLACED 
THERE / 

mi ite 


(ey 
Vr 
ZZ 











THE PEOPLE AROUND HERE FEEL 

SUPERBOY’S PRESENCE COULD 

ATTRACT NEW INDUSTRIES AND 

OTHER BUSINESS TO DOVER. 

THEY FIGURE HE'D BE A REAL 
GOLD MING : 


A MINE ! THAT'S 
THE ANSWER ! 











THE NEXT DAY,AS SOME FRIENOS BRING FLOWERS 
TO THE KENTS' MONUMENT... [-[ NooLana D 
SUPERGOY ? ARE you STAND ASIDE WHILE 
COMING HERE TO PAY I_SHOW YOU WHAT L 
yOUR RESPECTS, TOO ? SPOTTED WITH MY 

“re X-RAY VISION / 

















AFTER THE BOY OF STEEL BRINGS THE KENTS 


TO _THE SURFACE.., 





THEY'RE 


ALIVE / PACKED 





SUPERMAN 


There are two transistor radios and 24 


consolation prizes of 
kits to be won. 
Just take paints or 


Airfix scale model 


crayons and colour 


Superman. Fill in your name, address and 
,age (which will be taken into consideration), 


stick the coupon on a 
sto Super DC, Hig 
High Holborn, London 


Entries must reach us within 
30 days of publication. Only 
postcards will be accepted. 

A panel of artists will judge 
and award the prizes, taking 
competitors’ ages into consider- 
ation. We reserve the right to 
send a prize of equal value 
‘should unforseen circumstances 
‘cause this. 


postcard and send it 


Holborn House, 52-54 
, WC1. 


Winners will be announced 
later. The Editor’s decision is 
final and no correspondence can 
be entered into. 

Employees and relatives of 
the staff of Super DC are barred 
from competing. The 
competition is open only to 
readers in the United Kingdom 
and Eire. 


YES, THE 'QUAKE DUMPED OUR 
CAR RIGHT INTO THE OLD SHAFT! WE COULDN'T 
GET OUT, BUT WE HAD 









NO ONE WILL GUESS I 
DUG THAT SHAFT MYSELF 


Oi eae 
LAST NIGHT-~AND BUILT A Z aS 
Sy Lois oe > 
ee, 


AIR AND THE FOOD T'O 





ADDRESG...... 


eS LS SN 

























I CAN GET A LOT MORE DONE 
BY POSING AS‘YEEK'CLARK | 


7 
nT: AAD 
g " 














° 


29 





THIS HAPPENED WHEN 

SUPE: eS EXISTENCE 
WAS STILL TOP-SECRET! 
OM, YES... THE TITLE IS... 


PERMANS 
Jacana (Chgeaco 


B GREAT GUNS /TIMAMAY 
Ol: CALLED ME HERE 
WITH HIS ULTRA-SONIC 
IGNAL-WATCH on BUT 


BEHOLD! A_PREHISTORIC CAVEMAN / HE 
WAS FOUND. IN THE ARCTIC, FROZEN 

IN ICE, AND STILL HOLDS HIS + 
‘ANCIENT IRON SPEAR ,/ _ 









COLBY MIGHT TRY BREAKING 
(NTO MY APARTMENT WHILE I'M 
AWAY AT THE OFFICE! HE COULD 

STEAL MY VALUABLE SUPERMAN 
souvi NM. TION! 


RECENTLY GAVE 
WHEN HE Gc) 












In mergopous QE DAY, AS CROWDS FLOCK TO A 
SHOW «- |}—  BUY A 
VEI 
FOR THE DALY 
PLANET. 












AS THE SHOW BEGINS ,CUB REPORTER TUMMY OLSEN 
1S SUSPICIOUS WHEN... - 
PHOOEY! NO 
SLIM YOUNG GIRL COULD 
TRONG £ I'L 
LIFTING ONE 
TON / 






YPES £ 1..I STUMBLEO ON 
MY TOOL CHEST AND DROPPED 
IT wn} CHOKES 1. FUMES IN MY 
EYES AND NOSE...} COUGH! £ 







JAILED" THE 
IX UPA 





MEANWHILE» TIMMY 1$ UNAWARE / ;COUGHL...£ 1'LL OPEN 
THE WINDOW /8UT MY 


BYES... CAN'T SEE 
THE TEAR-GAS MADE 


OWNER HAS TRAILED H/M 
«HOME IN HIS CAR... 











MAYBE IF I 
OFFER OLSEN 




















RIGHT THIS WAY, 
SIR / STEP IN MY... 
ER... TAXI / 


TAXI! 1 CAN'T 
SEE,AND NEED 
A TAXI! TAS 


ND SQ, COLBY 
TRIED TO SILENCE 
SO I WOULDN'T 


SOQN, OUT OF TOWN, HELPLESS JIMMY GETS 
Ei 


I'M COLONEL COLBY, 
NOT A TAXI-DRIVER» OLSEN 
I'M_TAKING YOU FOR A ‘R/DE"! 
AND YOUR SUPERMAN 
SIGNAL~WATCH WON'T DO 
YOU ANY GOOD / 


——— 
—~ 


Syonny ArTER, JIMMY GROPES HIS WAY. 


ry erat 





NOW TO SHOVE YOU 

OFF THIS BRIDGE OVER) 
A GORGE, OLSEN ! IT'S 
A_NICE LONG DROP TO 

THOSE ROCKS BELOW/ 


PERRY WHITE ? CHIEF, I 
HAVE A BIG STORY, EXPOSING 
A A HOAX I'M TEMPORARILY 
BLIND BUT I'LL TAKE A 
TAXI TO THE OFFICE / 
THEN PLL VISIT A 
DOCioR. Z HAVE 
OTHER PLANS 
FOR OLSEN ! 


AT THE CENTRE OF 
EARTH, WHERE 

JIMMY'S LLTRA- 
SONIC SIGNAL 


SCIENTISTS ASKED ME 70 
PHOTOGRAPH THE EARTH'S 
MOLTEN CORE ! THIS SUPER- 
HARD FIREPROOF PLASTIC 
CASE I MADE WON'T MELT 
AND yr PROTECT THEIR 


AS 


JIMMY'S OUT *, 
OLD /BUT I 
7 HERE JUST . 
4N TIME TO 


SIMMY, IF YOU RETURN TO METROPOLIS, TH, 
KILLER MAY BE AFTER YOU AGAIN / YOULL 
HAVE IL ME LATER BEING SUPER 


MAN ky YOU CAN 
MY SECRET...I'M $0 
“SUPERGINE”? 
THERE CAN'T BE 
SUCH A PERSON | 


BE TRUSTED’ WITH 
PERGIRE / 





RL 
EARTH RECENTLY .”, WANTS MY TOWN ON IT! ”, SUPERMAN'S FATHER! THEN, ONE 


EXISTENCE TO BE KEPT SECRET UNTIL I 
MY SUPER— 


LEARN HOW TO HANOLE ALL 
POWERS Wisely LISTEN TO MY STORY... 


BUT THERE 15. \°'M $i COUSIN, ( "WHEN THE PLANET ARYPTON EXPLODED, A "YEARS LATER I WAS BORN AND GREW UP! MY 
AG BS FROM Pea TO di LARGE CHUNK WAS FLUNG FREE WITH A FATHER, Ie WAS THE BROTHER OF 
ET 


THE GROUND TURNED To TEO! 
ITE / BUT A SCIENTIST Y, DESTROVING OUR LEAD 
HAO SHEETS OF LEAD FOIL To: SHIELD! THE RADIATIONS 
SPREAD AROUND (IT WILL STOP WILL KILL US ALL.«EXCEPT 
THE DEADL’ YOu, KARA... MY SPACE 


sep EARTH THROUGH HIS SPACE-TELESCOPE 
¢ 
a AS SUPERGIAE'S STORY ENCS... BAH! 1 GET IT 
ANO HERE I AM, JIMMY! 1 


y PLACE OF YOu 
eA ene ara Be Tessar er ke MaSe) poet & 
WILL MEET WER +H PRT LEING: BA HOAK! WELL. WON'T 


L 
it FOR HIS SCHEME, 
Se WILL ALSO GAIN SEE? 
SUPERPOWERS AND 


IT! $0 WHAT ? I'LL BET 
GOODNESS! I JMUST GET JIMMY 70 BELIEVE RIGH Z 

I HAVE SUPER-POWERS OR HE WON'T, x a THA 
SIGMAL ME LAYER TO PROTECT ww, 

WS LUPE! 2 MUST OF «os 

CONVINCE HIM 7 ; 


HOLO THAT TREE, JIMMY, WHILE 
Lee TI tr TRUNK WITH MY 


PER-HAND / YOU'LL BELIEVE - 
'M Subeeaie WHEN YOu FEEL 
IT SWAY ANO HEAR IT FALL / 


= IDO AND WHAT HE 
IT'S ANOTHER TRICK? COLBY PROBABLY HAD ALL Suns I DO ARE TWO DIFFERENT 
eS PEFGrTIONS ANO PROPS PREPARED IN THINGS .! 4MM.., WHAT NEXT 2 
IOVANCE # YOU KNEW HE HAD PREVIOUSLY = 
SAWED THROUGH MOST OF THAT i 
aie Wea 
i cE 
ein 
NOW I'M _FLYING 
YOU LIKE yo he se? 
DOES. JIMMY / FEEL LL BET YOU'RI 
THE RUSH OF WIND? [ANDING ON THE | 
4s HOLDING: 
ME IN YOUR ARMS 7 
YOU-CAN'T FOOL. 
ME! HA, HAL 





. bd 
| DESPERATELY, SUPERGIRL ZOOMS ELSEWHERE... WHEN THE GIR OF STEEL VISITS THE NORTH POLE... 
DO TELL? BUT You ICE, EH ? BUT I WASN'T BORN 
Seite Cane Meine 3P 4 Cael Bites ™ 
ARE GOMES, 4 


LIKE A BUTCHER'S 
VEN'T YOU.? REAR EL atOR 


IGHT NOW, JIMMY. 
SOON, BACK IN METROPOL/Siu f THe aNicunceR, iS 
aN ol Ht 
I TUNED IN THE \ INDIAN WAR 
OANCE ! NOW 


ie 
NeaRING ? 

WHAT ACT IS. GOING 

ON RIGHT NOW J 


AH, I'LL EXPOSE YOU AS 
A FAKE MYSELF .” 
ALWA' 


AS WELL AS* 
HEAR JIMMY'S 

RADIO WITH MY 
SUPER -HEARING 


AFTER RETURNING; 1» SUPERGIRL OFFERS 
ANEW TEST! Peas tit WONT 
T FINALLY \ CUT! IT'S INDESTRUCTIBLE 
THOUGHT OF JUST LIKE 
BUT BLIND JIMMY QUICKLY THINKS OF ANOTHER , » ; 
EXPLANATION FOR THE “TRICK” / ai coer MB) | ERoveM, 
BAH! COLBY MUST HAVE HIS SIDESHOW 
N YOU AN EAR-TRUMPET | || "STROVE GIRL” 
y Wich Fide Ue Nie AS A GENUINE peek hig 
Rabiors EAINT VOICE AND SUPERGIRL! y fe Gay OWN 
AMPLIFIED IT FOR YOU TO NONE OF THE Yi. 3 f 1 ne) OM 
HEAR TRICKS WILL fy. % To cut iT/ 
wo 


HE MAY MEET DEATH LINLESS 
I ACT FAST! I TOOK THE 
SCISSORS FROM JIMMY f 


FIRST, MY SUPER-BREATH 
WILL SUPER -COOL THE 


' )WAIT THERE'S TROUBLE AT THE RODEO; 
yp ACCOROING TO THAT RADIO TIMMY LEFT 
ON FAINTLY IN WIS [ERE] / OMMORY 1A 




















in SO THAT IT WON'T MELT FROM AIR- Mia .., THE SCISSORS CUT THE ROPE 

FRICTION AS IT HURL 1T AWAY AT SUPER- 2. AND SAVED THE COWBOY / 

SPEED / NOBODY Wil BE AWARE OF . yas en 
AS i b 


Se REF ORG 2 








YOU DON'T DARE 
LET ME FEEL THE 
SCISSORS, EH WAL 
THAT PROVES YOU 
USED A TRICK 
PAIR TO FOOL 

ME ABOUT 

YOUR HAIR 


W, OEAR! WHY DID I THROW WAIT. WHAT'S THAT LOUD SOUND ? 
oe ‘Sch SORS AWAY P/F I OH, 17'S SUPERMAN BORING UP 
WERE AS EXPERIENCED AS igen UNPENEROUND ie MUST HAVE 

I WOULD HAVE, ED HY: TIFIC_TASK SOONER 
EOE VISION TO THAN EXPECTED .! WHAT LUCK / } 
Or 








WHY DID YOU SNATCH THE BURN THE ROPE APART! Ob, 
SCISSORS AWAY FROM ME TLL WEVER CONVINCE 
AFTER IT DIDN'T CUT YOUR oe UH ove JIMMY I EXIST / 
HAIR ? LET ME FEEL IT/ 


SUPERMAN CAN HELP HIS BLIND PAL 

WOW SA PUFE OF MY SUPER-BREATH WILL Ao SURERMAN CHANGES DIRECTION TO 

WORK THE BUTTON AND SET OFF H/S fs eB af BZ LE 

WRIST-WATCH'S. SIGNAL, BRINGING, : 
OPERMAN Hi 


B SUPERMAN? 1 

F{ RECOGNIZE YOUR 

GC VOICE. 1M 
TEMPORARILY 
BLIND! "LL TELL 


PRESENTLY, AT 
THE SIDESHOW... 


A BLOW OF MY FIST SHATTERED 
THE ICE / THE "CAVEMAN ” WITHIN AND MY X-RAY VISION SHOWED 
'S ONLY A_LIFE-LIKE DUMMY / COLBY WEARING THIS FALSE 
U'LL GET YOUR MONEY BACK, RUBBER MASK / HMM / HE'S, 
FOLKS / REALLY "6/6 CON” COLBY, 
WANTED FOR THE PREVIOUS 
KILLING OF A_WITNESS WHO 
SAW THROUGH ONE OF 
HIS OTHER CON 
RACKETS / 


A FEW DAYS LATER, AT MIDVALE ORPHANAGE, AS 
<INDA (SOM AGL) LEE SENOS HER TELESCOPIC 
VIS(ON TO METROPOLIS... ZA 


MY SIGHT IS BACK NOW, AS FAR AS JIMMY'S: J 
SOPERMAN! BUT CAN You CONCERNED, I < 
\MAGINE COLBY TRYING TO GUESS I DON’7,., 
HOODWINK ME AND MAKE ER. EXIST / 
pines THERE WAS é 





— Ma” 
WAS JIMMY SURPRISED WHEN HE LEARNE! 
TWO YEARS LATER, THAT SUPERGIRL 
Was REAL ! 2 





GREAT MOMENTS IN SPORT: 3 ff 


STRONG MAN 
OF CRICKET 





T takes courage to stand up to the world’s fastest 

bowlers, particularly when one is being hit mercilessly by 

thunderbolt deliveries. Courage is something Yorkshire 

_ captain Brian Close has in plenty. But never did he 

' demonstrate it more clearly than in the second Test 
between England and the West Indies at Lord’s in 1963. 

It has been called the greatest Test ever played, for it was 
a match in which the odds changed from one side to the 
other all the way through. At the start of their second 
innings England needed 235 to win. 

But Stewart and Edrich ‘nd Dexter went and it was 31 
for 3, then Colin Cowdrey had his wrist broken by a ball 
from Wes Hall. It was then that Brian Close went in. It was 
to him and Barrington that England looked for runs for 
they were the last established batsmen in the side. 

Close had not only to stay in. He had to score runs. And 
he had to score them against Wes Hall, a 6 ft. 2 inch, 13% 
stone giant whose deliveries travelled at more than 90 mph, 
and Charlie Griffith, two inches taller, a stone heavier, only 
slightly slower and considerably more difficult to play. 

Close decided he had to upset them He did it by walking 
down the wicket as they bowled. It narrowed the chances 
of their hitting the wicket; it increased the chances of his 
beirig hit. That was a matter of unimportance to the dour 
Yorkshireman. 

Close got runs. He also got hit. Twice an over on chest 


Emile Levassor won the world’s first 
motor race—from Paris to Bordeaux and 
back—in 1895 at a speed of 14.9 mph. 





County 


champions 
of the 
5.8 . 
Sixties 
1960 - Yorkshire 
1961 - Hampshire 
1962 - Yorkshire 
1963 - Yorkshire 
1964 - Worcestershire 
1965 - Worcestershire 
1966 - Yorkshire 


1967 - Yorkshire 
1968 - Yorkshire 


Top ten 
of 1968 


1, Yorkshire 

2, Kent 

3, Glamorganshire 
4, Nottinghamshire 
5, Hampshire 

6, Lancashire 

7, Worcestershire 
8, Derbyshire 

9, Leicestershire 
10, Middlesex 





and waist and thigh. Barrington went, caught off Griffith 
for 60. Parks and Titmus came and went. Close 
stayed—until the last half hour of the match when he was 
caught off Griffith for 70. After that the match ended in an 
honourable draw. 

They packed ice on Close’s bruised, battered and 
bleeding body that evening. But next day, though sore and 
stiff he bowled 20 overs for Yorkshire which he was 
captaining against Glamorgan. 

That is Close. As a fielder he has taken appalling risks, 
standing practically at the end of a striker’s bat. As a 
captain he is also tough. In 1966, after England had 
suffered the humilation of three defeats and one draw at 
the hands of the West Indies the selectors brought him back 
into the England team—as captain for the final Test. And 
the result was an England victory by an innings and 34 
runs! . 

But soon Close was out of favour with cricket’s rulers for 
allowing Yorkshire to waste time to prevent Warwickshire 
beating them in a county match. But then Close believes in 
playing to win. And treats cricket like a war. Which 
accounts largely for Yorkshire’s success in recent years. 


Soccer referees first used whistles in 
1878; goal nets were introduced in 1891. 





Jimmy Scarth of Gillingham FC scored 
three goals in two minutes against 
Leyton Orient in 1962. 


Until 1848 golf balls were made of heavy 
leather covers packed with steamed 
feathers. 


A horse in sailing is a metal bar across a 
boat's stern for the mainsheet to travel 
on. 


SPORTFACTS 


A BRM was forced to retire in a race at 
Silverstone because it ran over a hare and 
a bone punctured a front tyre. 


In the 19th century a flock of sheep 
used to be driven on to Lord’s cricket 
ground to crop the grass before matches. 





When France lost every Rugby inter- 
national in the 1956-7 season the team 
were presented with a six foot long 
wooden spoon, the bowl of which held 
3% pints. 


In a fairground boxing booth at 
Pontypridd, Wales, flyweight Jimmy 
Wilde knocked out 23 opponents in five 
hours. 
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